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Oscar Callowson was not a bad fellow;
such was the unanimoua verdict of men

‘'Wwho met him, but the {orce of the state- !
ment was somewhat weakened by the fail- |

ure of every one to prounoance Callowson a
good fallow.
one was
Young man’'s endeavors to be hospitable
and socisble to become enthusiastic about
him, for many worse men than Callowson

wWere greeted with bearty handshakes and |

8la ps on the shoulder and foilowed by more
Praise than they deserved.

Callowson had done a great deal with the |

Wpecial purpose of making himself liked by
men and women above the class in which
he had been born and reared. IHis father
Jhad been keeper of a small store in s town
wear the anthracite coal mines of Pennsyl-
“vania, and, consnming much of his own
®iock in the trade, which came from dis-
tilleries, became as common
stup:id as the meanest of
customers. Opo day,
barren bit of ground, which the stare-
keeper had taken from a debtor, was found
to be underiaid with a thick vein @f coal;
the store was promptly eclosed, sand its
wwner began to draw seventy-five thou-
sand & year as royalties on his mining
leases. He tried to drink up bis income,
failed, after a short but brilliant attempt,
and was buried by the side of his wife,
Jdeaving Osear, just come of age, as sole
Jeir to the patetnal estate and stupidity.
The young man, whose education bad

been obtainea at street corners and in ]

stables, with some slight assistance from
the village schoolmaster, got much ex-
cellent advice from the ex-jndge who was
executor of his father's estate, and fol-
lowed it as far as his limited jntellect
would allow. He cut his old acquaint.
ances, took a tator—who was now-
aually a secretary—and went to
Europe, being told that there his
money would buy him a bedter circle of
acquaintance than he cou'd hope for at
bome. As he was not bad-leoking, wore
#ood clothes, and had ser;se enough to be

silent regarding subjects, which he did not |

‘understand, be bad no trouble in finding
young fellows of gosd birth and breed-
ing who wonld drink his wines,
smoke his cigars, and drive bebhind
bis horses. They were also so con-

siderate of b feclings as mnot
to decline the loans which Callowson al-
ways otlered w'sen he loarned that an ac-
quaintance wrms “short” or “broke,” and

they responde 4 by introducing him to all |

Jockevs, actesses and professional club
loungers ol ¢heir acquaintance, as well as
1o some sig Atly persons whom theyv called
adies. anc; whom Callowson accepted ac-
cording to, labe).

Yet aft &r the tirst excitement that came
of new soenes and companions had passed
away. Callowson began to wonder whether

I8 P oney was bringing him all it shounld.
Hi', father. from a dying bed, had assured
b m that money would buy anything, and
4is father's executor had expressed a simi-
Jar opinion, yet the young man had not
succeeded in getting anything sat-
islactory for his outlay. He longed
most' for consideration and friend-
ship, but he got neither; slow-
witted though bhe was regarding most
whings, the shop-keeper's son had inherited
drom his father some discernment of
fouman nature, and by the use of this he
Pisinly saw that the people. who ate his
dinners and borrowed his money cared
mothing for him except as they
ot wmethln% from him, He
Jormed himsclf one day that his
‘tutor-secretary was the only person
‘who did not sometimes eye him as if he
‘'were s curiosity: this man, Bridgeley by
‘mame, was also of tiner statl than any of
the fellows whom Callowson was enter-
taining. Counld it be that mouey was be-
ing expended upon two common a quality
of bhuman pature! DBridgeley seemed
really grateful for the handsome
slary he received; perhaps it
would be better thereafter to court—
with money, of conrse. the class to which
Brudgeley, if asked, wounld introduce him
freely, for had he not hired the young
man. at a large salary, to do all in his
power to make Cgllowson acquainted with
the world and 1tg ways! Had he not often
sven an expression of disgust on Hridee-
Jey's face as the two sat at diuner, or
Jounged in c¢lubs, or drove about
with KAy parties at summer re-
ports — disgust at the lJanguage
and manner of the well-dressed, vivacious
anen and women whom Collowson had
“‘picked up!” Naturally enough, Bridge-
lo,who wasa Harvard graduate and mem-
Ver of a family which was of national repu-
tation, would be glad to exchange the old
sot for a better one. Perhaps the tutor-sec-
retary would haveto use his brains more
freely, to nake Callowson appear compan-
fonable to a elass higher than that in
svhich the younz man had been moving,
but what wera his brains tor? For sale, of
course, otherwise he wounld not have put
them in the tutorship market. Callowson
bad often heard his father remark that
bLrains were cheaper than dirt; butdid not
the few acres of dirt which the elder Cal-
Jowson owned in the anthracite region
yield the equivalent of interest on more
ghan a milhon dollars?

After following this train of thoaght la-
zily for several weeks, wondering how
10 say discreetly what was on his mind,
for Callowson was somewbat In awe
of the man whom he secretly re-
garded as a mere bired servant, the de-
sired opportunity ecame unexpectedly.
On s railway train in England, the
two men chanced to be shown
§nto & coach which contained a party
whom Bridgeley recognized asold aequaint-
anees. Callowson, although introduced,
took little part in the conversation, for it
was above his comprehension; the people
did not talk at all alont actresses, horses
or games; they did not reeall a single acan-
dal, or allnde to the jparagraphs in the
two or three French papers through
whieh Callowson laboriously stumbled
bebind locked doors, so as to be able to un-
derstand the allumons of his boon com-
panions. ‘Ihey chatted about books,
paintings, scenery, noted buiidings and
other subjects which Callowson regarded
as utterly flar and dull, yet there was so
much spirit in their conversation that the
younyg man could not help admiring the
entire party.

Soon, however, his admiration concen-
trated itself on the only young woman of
the company —Miss Trent. At first she did
not seem to him at all pretty, but as she
talked her face bLecame more animated
than the feminine faces which he best
knew: her eyes, although merry
at times, had a glow which was
ditferent from that of the giris
with whom he sometimes drove and dined,
and they seemed all the prettier when they
gilled with tears as liridgeley told of the
death of an old acquaiutance. They occa-
sronally rested on Callowson, too, with an
expression entirely unlike that of most
women who bad looked at him earnestly;
there seemed 1o them a feeling whieh he
conld not underatand, though it was kindly,
upless Lis Judgment of human naiure was
sutirely wrong. Could it be that she was
fnrerested 1o him?— Lhad been “smitten” by
bim?—wus in love with hima? He had heard
of stranger ogcurrences: at least he had
read of them iu the Weekiy Romancer, from
whieh, wnile a boy, he had absorved most
of his mental pabulom

Betore the three Lhours’ journey ended,
Callowson informed himself that he was in
love -really in love. It was not one of his
frequent attucks, such as were brongcht on
by the sight of a shapely figure, a brilliant
complexion or the clasp of a little hand
which much champagne had made warm
and dewy, Miss Trent seemned an angel: he
could not 1Imagine himself asking ber to
drive out mmn-whe_-:n for a littls BN pDer;
still less could bhe imagine her r!qiug from
the table, on unsteady teet and with tiushed
cheeks and upraised wine-glass, only 1o
sink suddenly and drop her head upon his
shoulder. He had kissed many bot cheeks
without being repulsed; now he wounld
willingly sufler any penalty for the honor
of pressing his lips to the toe of Miss
Trent's ahoe.

“1That's o remarkably fine lot of peopls.”
eaid Callowson, as the train reacticd its

It really was hard that no |
sufficiently mmpressed by the |

and |
his |
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in- |
I “but that won’t be necessary.

deatination and the passenger, Siparated.

“1'm glad to hear yon say so.,” Bridgeley
| Tepliwd,

“You seem to know them very well.”

“*Oh, yus; we are from the same New Eng-
land town.”

“Inever saw aunybody like that Miss Trent
before.”

“Quite likely,” drawled Bridgeley, who,
noting a quick turn of his employer’s head,
- coutinued: “Very few people have seen

her equal. She 1s one of the all-round
women who oceasionally are met unexpect-
edly in this world—women who know
everything s woman should, and notbing
that she skbuldn't.”

"116[ education must have cost a great
deal ¢z money,” remarked Callowson, after
estiaating ner attainments by the only
stsndard he knew,

“H'm—perhaps, though I think not, she's
an orphan, and there never was any money
to spare in the family. She's un her way

. back to America, to teach school at §500 a
yoar.

“You don’t mean it!” exclaimed Callow-
80n, with more earnestness than Brideeley
bad ever before known him to expross
“(reing to throw away her brains on a lot
of young ones, for so littie money?”

Bridgeley aid not reply, and Callowson
fell to thinking anew aliout the cheapness
of braius. He had slyly compared notes
| with some of his new companions regard-
Ing the expense of tutors aud secretaries,
and fe had found one young fellow who
had made some reputation in Parliament
sud the magazines by speeches and re-
views prepared for him by his secretary,
an Oxford graduate, whose salary was not
| half as large as Bridgeley's. That seemed
| rizht enough—for men, tor did not these
: feliows have many a good dinner, bottle
. and “lark” st the expense of their employ-

vrs? Did they not bear many luscious
t;atoneo which thev mever conld have ex-'

tracted from their own solemn brains?
But with a woman such things were differ-
i ent—the idea of Miss Trent’s bralns hav-

Ing & market price, and being dissipated
upon a lot of cubs such #s he had associat-
ed with in school—why, it was awfal.

_And yet Callowson felt a thrill of de-
light, not unmixed with guilt, as he real-
ized that Miss Trent’'s brains really were
for sale, for with them must go their owner.
Only 8500 a year! He would cheerfully out-
bid that country school board ten times
over—yes, nearly & hundred times. In the
shors time during which he had seen her
he heard her express longings for sketches,
robes and other things which mnow he
knew her poverty made unattainable; he
would gladly supply them all. in addition
to most of his income, if she might become
his teacher—his teacher for life, He would
willingly study anything under her direc-
tion; uninteresting though he twhought
everything of whie she had
talked of in_ the railway car-
riage, it probably wounld seem
very different if she were to explain it to
him. She was an orphan, so there would
be no one to demand part of her time and
attention. On the other hand, he had not
a living relative, so she could not object to
bim on account of his family. Eight hun-
| dred dollars!—and he with nearly a hun-
dred times as much! Certainly she could
not refuse the price he would otter. Ho
would accept her religion, whatever it
might be, for he had neune of hisown. He
would marry ber in her own church and
support her for life in the best hotels in
Eogland and the continent, and cross the
ocean with her several times a year, al-
ways on the fastest steamers that set the
best tables and carried most swell people.

“Bridgeley,” said he, as a cab deposited
the two men in front of a London hotel,
“I'd greatly like to meet that Miss Trent
again. I suppose you can arrange it?”

*“*Perhaps |l can,” said the secretary slowly.
“They are to sail almost immediately,
though.”

“Manage to delay them. some way.,” said
Callowson, rapidly. "Hire their cabman
to be too late-—-bribe the engineer of the
steamer to havesomething happen—nomat-
ter what—1I'll pay the damages: money’ll do
anything. "T'will be an extra thousaund in
your pocket, tovo.”

“Thank you,” said Bndgeley, carelessly,

“Buat I want you to show extra interest
in the atfuir, and I want youn to give her a
good idea of me. I'm very much interested
in her, and I haven’t the knack of showing
oft for myself.”

“I'll cheerfully tell her everything good
Ican think of about you, Mr. Callowson,”’
said dridgeley, but as he spoke bis face,
alwayva composed, seemed unusually im-
passive to his emplover, who replied im-
patiently:

“You must brace up. and lay it on
strong. Whatever you think [ ought to
do to please her, just tell her I'm that
very thing, If I'm not, you must make
me so right away. Don't look so infernal-
ly dumb about it; I'll see that you're well
paid for it. What did I hire yoa for, any-
way?’

“Certainly not to lie to a woman, Mr.
Callowson.”

“Ob, bosh! Who wants you to lie? Be-
sides, all's fair 10 love, and I mean ouly
what's fair to ber. Do you think it's the
right thing for & woman like that to Le
under the thumbe of a school board, for
§500 a year, while there’s a rich young man
that's dying to be wrapped around her lit-
tie tingeri”

“But——"

“Now, I don't want any more talk abonut
it. I lired you to do certain services for
me that I wasn't able to do for myself, i'm
not ashamed to own up, between ourselves,
that this is one of them. If you won't do
it, just say so, and we'll settie and sepgrate,
I’'ve let von have your own way ab al-
most everything, but 1 want my way in
this. I've paid yon mighty well-two or
three tymes as much as lLord Brewett's
secretary gets, or Count Fayarre's either,
and if you're getting too big for your place
all you've got to do is to say so.”

“Thank you,” replied Uridgeley, between
his 1eeth.

“Don't get mad, vow,” said Callowson,
in a softer tone. “You're a mighty fine fel-
low, an<d vou've got lots of brains—a hun-
(red times as much as I, and | respect yon
forit, but | want you to just remember
that I've bought your brains and paid for
them, and what I've paid for I have a mght
to nse as | like.”

*“1'm very much obliged toyon, I'm sure,”
said Bridgeley, with a pleasant smile, “‘for
reminding me of a great deal that I"ve been
forgetting.,. I'lldoanything I can for you,
and Jdo it at once. 1f Miss Trent and her
party can't be detained here, I'il follow
them to America, if yon like, and-sound
your praises all the way over.” '

“There—that sounds something Jike: I
knew you'd do the squnare thing if yon
counld see 1t in the right light. Aud don’t
forget that you’ll be doing the girl herself
a good tarn.”

“She certainly ought to marry money,”
assented Bridgeley; 1 don’t know any
young woman who c¢ould use a fortune to
better advantage. "Twill be too bad if she
ever has to marry & poor man, and settle
down to household cares in a New England
village.”

“Of course 1t will; I'm glad yon see it as
I do. And say—we'll go to a jewelry
store to-morrow morping, and buy a hand-
some something in diamonds for you to
give her for me.”

“I'm afraid she won't accent a —-"

“Yes, she will—don’t you be afrard. Just
you remember what some fellow put into a
play ] once saw in our town. I can't re-
member the name of it, but what the fel-

# lJow snid was this: ‘If yon want to win a

woman play diamonds.” Did any woman
every refuse jewelrv that 1 sent her?! Seeo
bere;: 1'l1 tell you what'll be Dbetter; take
her to the shop with you—1'll stay outside:;
Jet Lier admire something and then buy it
for her; if she's a bit oflish make believe
it’s from both of us—you and me, That'll
be an entering wedge and make things
come easior afterward.”

“But-"

“Don't begin that again. Come in. Get
us the two best rooms in the Lhouse.”

- - - - - - - - -

Bridgeley called on Miss Trent next day.
and persanded Ler to walk with him to a
jenvler's in New Donda street to see some
imitations of exquisite Italian antiques.
His nlsener seemed endlessa to Callowseon,
who smoked and drank himself into a state
of extreme nervousness wnile awaiting his
gecrotary’'s return. No sooner did he see
Bridgeley's tigure 1n the doorway than he
Lastered towara 1t, and, as the two men
met, he asked with bis eyes and lips:

“What lneck?”’

“The very best.”

“Thank God!”

Brudgeley raised his hat reverently,

“~he took 1!

“Yos, At least I'm sure sure she will, |
havet.”

All the anxwus lines disappeared from

|
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Callowsons's face as if by magie, and the
h!:lw)' man shonted:

‘What did 1 tell yvou! If yon want to
wine

'|:.i_h _'h"'lii" '

“1f you want towinawoman, ' whispered
Callowson, so earnestly that the combined
odors of nleohol nand hicotine almos! 4s8-

hyxiated Bridgeley. “play diamonds. I

ope they were fiug ones.”’ L

““The finest that could be found,

“Good! She deserved them. When she

ia Mra. Callowson there shall be a diamond |

onevery button of every dress shie wears
When can [ see het?” )

“"Quickiy, if at all,” replied Bridgeley,
looking at his watch. “You'll have
drive at once to the station, for they are to
start at once for Liverpuol to catel the
steamer.”

“What? You didn't detain them?” :

“Do be sensible, Mr, Unliowson. 1didn't
forget you wete willing todoanything, biit
ocean steamera aren’'t like railway trains
in the United States=<they don't delay
starting because some one is willing to
spend woney to hold them,
at once yon may cateh the train; the
chances are slight that youn ¢an get into
their railway carriage, but there'll be an
hour or so to spare at Liverpool probably.”

Callowson tried to think, but succeeded
only in fretting; besides, his courage was
not equal to the task of inflicting himself
upon the party during the confosion in-
cident to the departure of a steamer=and
without knowing what he shonld say. He
was slow enough of speech while talking
to women whose business it was to help
stupid men to feel at ease; he trembled at
the thought of trying to couverse with a
woman like Miss Trent. His brow
wrinkled, his lips twitehed, and finally he
exclaimed— )

“Follow them yourself, as you said yon
wonld. Cross the ocean with them. If the
train has started, hire a special—never
mind the cost. Here"=at this he thrust
a roll of bank notes into Bridgeley’s hand
~'‘there’'s mnearly five hundred pounds
there. Get right ofl; cable me assoon as
vou reach New York-—tell me what luck.

Bridgeley looked at his watch, hurried to
his room, and in five minutes he and his
trunk were hurried to the station, Cal-
lowson accompanving, and promising the
cabby a five-pound note if he reached the
train in time—s reward which Jehu suc-
rocded in earning.

“Hadn’t yon better come alongand speak
for yourself!?” asked Bridgeley. as Callow-
son pushed bim through the crowd., A
man can always do such things better for
himself than they can bedone by another.”

“No—no!” replied the excited fellow. *I
baven’t the brains—not now; yon have, Go
aud uso them; that's what I'm payiug yon
for. (Good-bye; be sure to cable full partic-
ulars as soon us you land.”

And Callowson h.urned.out ofﬁthe station.

Day after dny Bridgelsy and Miss 1'rent
paced the deck of the Ltruria side by side.
T'be lady was a good sailor: at home she
had long been accustomed to dashing about,
with her brothers, in the bay on the shore
of which was her birthplace; so the long
swell of the Atlantic hal no terrors for
her. Day by day, too, Bridgeley found
ways of turning conyersation until it found
its way back to Callowson. No matter
whether Miss Trent recalied the pictures in
the Louvre, the skies of 1taly, t‘ha fiords of
Norway, or the cathedrals of-England, she
found herself led skillfuily back to eon-
sideration of the tall, rather handsome and
very silent young man whom Uridgeley
had introduced to her 1n nrailway carriage
a few days before. One day she ex-
claimed--

“Frod, I am beginning to fear that your
mind 18 failing. 1’ve heard that an unfail-
ing sign of afienutmu is the being pos-
scased by a single idea to which all others
lead, and | am sure that we've not talked
of anything from paradise to poverty,
which hasn’t led you back to Callowson.
You seem Iliterally posscssod by the
thought ot that man.”

*l suspect that I am.” said Bridgeley,
gravely. “He is an wunusual character,
rich, well-meaning. ambitious, yet too
modest to overestimate his own abilities—
1sn’t that a rare combination of qualities
to contemplatel”

“Yes; | suppose so0, if one chooses to study
the abnormal, but |l find voo muob that is
as it shonld be, to take special 1nterest in
the accidents that lite has coanced to im-
pose upon human nature.” .

“But some accidents have their uses, and
shouald bo respected accordingly. For 1u-
stance, there's Callowson, he—-"'

“Really, Fred, your mind is going. Yoh
can't avoid Callowson. even wheu your at-
tention is called to your ahsnrd absorption
in him, 1I'm extremely sorry fur you,
but—-"

“Thonk you, but bave the kindness to
hear me through. As | was saving, there's
Callowson, meanly born, imperfectly edu-
cated, without a parent or relative, yet not
bhad-looking. nor devoted to the vices of his
class, lle has an epormous 1mecomoe which
he does not know how to use, vet which
mighr be made of immense use to the world
if it were rightly managed., Ho never will
have sense enough, I fear, to spend Lis
money properly, vet if a good woman werse
to marry him she wonld tind hima and his
money entirely at her disposal.”

1 suppoas that means that you think
somoe good woman shonld become his wife,
1 dov'tdonbt that many could teach him
to make good nse of Lis incoms, but whar,
my dear friend, would any woman of char-
acter do with Callowson himself! Tell mo
that? 1f yon cannot, then tell me why
any woman should doom herself to a life-
Jong existence with sueh & man? I know
that our sex is self-sacrificing: we women
are willing to be missiouaries, and even
martyrs, but not if the act of martyrdom
is to consnme a quarter of a century or
more—for vour Mr. Callowson looks as if
he had a long life before him.”

“How you do jump ot conclusions! Muss
existence with a man of that kind neces-
sarily be martyrdom? [ honestly believe
that Callowson wonld reverence a zood
woman as he wonld an angel; he couldn’t
distinguish between them.”

“Probably not; but no woman wishes to
be regarded as an angel, not until she dies.
Misappiied affection is as bad as none at
all., Won't yon be uncomfortable when
you marry, if your wife persists in regard-
ing you as a saint?! Why, von won't even
dare to smoke a cigaror grumbleata badly-
cooked breakfast, 1f a woman's ¢yes peraist
in seeing a balo aronnd your head., Do
forget Callowson and resume your rightfal
mind.”

“Then is there no way in which woman-
ly sense and sentimment may take control
of that man’s seventy-five thousand a year
and put it to proper use! I'm not merely
curions about 1t, 1 assure yoin; it isa grave
social question, for there are many similar
coases.”

“Quite likely; but if you must have an
anawer ask some one else. Just at present
my heart 18 too full of happiness to make
rvom for any new social questions.”

“Would you persist 1n your determina-
tion to marry a certain poor young man of
your acquaintance 1f you knew that Mr.
Callowson's heart was at your feet, and
that his fortune wonld be yours in an in-
stant if you would accept it?”

“What a question!” murmured M iss
Trent, gazing enriously at the questioner.

“Very well,”" said Bridgeley. “Youn may
have trom now until we reach New York
in whioh to ehange your mind, for Callow-
'0“____ "

“Fred,"” earnestly exclaimed Miss Trent,
“Won't you, as a special favor to me, please
talk abont the moon, or the transmigration
ot souls, or the pigs-in-clover puzzle! Bo-
cause if yondon't"—hereshe began todraw
a glove from ber hand—"I'll toss this ring
of yours into the ocean,”

For nearly a week Callowson worked ter-
ribly bhard at the onece congenial ocen-
pation of kiling time, He was not
#& heartless man, but more than
once he found himseif wishing that
somethipg might bappen which wouid

bring lim some word that wonld put his
heart at ease. Although he well knew the
average time of the uvcean greyvhounds—
this being one of the first bits of knowl-
edge that finds lodgement in vacant heads
crossing the Atlantie, he sought varnestly
for some one who would bet on the Etruria
beating ber own record, and all others,
He vowed to himself that when he re-
turned to America he would Luy a news-
paper and maunage it for the sole purpose of
urging the establishment of cable stations
in midocean, or at sbort intervals ftrom
shore to shore.

Then he tried to stay his sonl by coliect-
ing aata regarding tine girls who had mar-
ried beneath themselves for the sake of
marrving money, and he got a great deal of
cheering information, foreach of his boon
cumramons knew of a case or two of the
kind; indeed, as one diesolute young fellow
shrewd!y remarked, ““there’'s nothing but
money to attract girls to some chaps
who've married weolll” He learned of
hideous old men as well as wild yonng
ones-men who were maimed, halt and
Llind, whoses money had secured them
bandsome _ and intelligent Wives,
Such stories somewhat shook his faitn
in the BOX, but not n Miss

to |

If youw'll start |

. breeding-grounds for vermin.
compel the steamer to return to port and |

24, 1892

S - e

Trent. Beside. one of his acquaintances,
who had a weakness for F'rench vovels, as-
sured him that women sometimes married
men merely through pity. Perlhaps it was
pity that had caused Miss Trent to eye him

0 ely yot kindly in the railway car-
:In'gt::u:r‘ell.yhru was qnite willing to be pit

| jed by ber, if it would lead to the consums«

i f his hopes.
m'lltt g: ?vu to n?urry Miss Trent—and he

would not allow himself to doubt it—he
felt that he vdght to know something of
the masiuners and tastes of good women,
Unfortunately, however, none of bis ac-
guaintances understood his hints in this
direction; 1t seemed that some of them
must hayve mothers, sisters or wives, but by
po chanee did Cailowson éver meet with
any of these, =0, in desperation, bhe threw
himself more earnestly than ever into bad
company, o that by eompdrisonn Miss
Trent might seetn moére and more worthy
and adorable. He came to take positive

' delight in hearing rode and vulgar lan-

urge from feunnine lips, for it showed
fn'm“tbe depth of the gulf from which be
expected to be lifted by Miss Trent. .

S0 time passed until one day he was in-
formed by a messenger, whom he had kent
lying in wait at Lloyd’s, that the Etruria
had been “sighted” ot the American side,
Instantly he indited s ecable diapatch ad.
dressed “Frederic Bridgeley, on steamer
Etruria, New York,” and asking “What
Inek?”’ The answetr did not reach him un.
til many bours later, but when it came it
made him fairly drunk with delight, for it
Lore the words, “The very best.

“Anha” he shouted, as he waved the dis-
pateh in the ait, ““money against brains—
every time! To think thatjlittie saint—I
wish I knew her first namme—to think that
even she, with all her knowledge, and style,
and sense, came down under the doliar-
mark, like everybody else! Well, why
shouldn't she? What can brains do with-
out money! It's a fair division—she sup-
plies the Lrains, 1 supply the boodle, and
we make a team. As for Bridgeley—con-
found his impudence—I've tanght him his
place, |
to own up before he went over on the
steamer. 1 must take good care of him now,
just to show that I don’'t owe him any
grudge; besides, he'll be fio end of use
to me Lefore everything is settled. I won-
der what he's promised_her for me? What-
ever itis, that’s what 1'll ive up to—there
shan’t be any fooling, on my part, with
that womian. I wouder 1f !xe;a said that ']l
learn Latin and Greek!l ain’t forgot how I
had to sweat learning enough French to
read the Paris vapers, but I'll do anything
for her sake. 1 wonder how farit's gote—
Low much has Bridgeley done, or has she
promised? I guness money will find out.

Then he wrote and dispatched the follow-
ing cable dispatch: )

“Cable immediately full particularsabout
that luck. Never mind the expense.”

Again he waited some hours for a reply,
but stayed his sonl with the refle6tion that
probably Bridgeley bad left the steamer
and was being soughtat varions New Yourk
hotels. He repeated the dispatch, to the
care of his New York banker, who was also
the keeper of the secretary’s small savings,
The reply, which did not reach him until
the next afternoon, read as follows:

“l.xtract fromn morning paper—Married,
at St. Adaw’s Chureb, by Rev. Paul Brown,
Edith. only daughter of the late Maj. Row-
land Trent, and granddaughter of Maj.-
Gen, Epbraim Trent, U, 8. A., 10 Frederic
Bridgeley, son of the late Epaphroditus
Bridgeleoy, D. D, LL.D., no cards.”

Although there was plenty of time to
apare, Callowson was in ten minules cn
route for Liverpoel to catch the next
steamer, . < N .

Although he drank himself into more
than his usual stupidity while crossing the
ocean, Callowson was full of energy when
Le fouud himself ashore and on the track
of his late tutor-secretary. The chaso was
a loug one, for the young man and his bride
had planned a quiet honeymoon. Finally,
boweser, at a qniet little botel 1 Canada,
the two men met face to face, and Callow-
son, his face becoming black in an instant,
clenched his fists and hissed between his
teath—

“You infornal scoundrel!” .

“Tako that back, yon cur,” said Bridge-
ley, withont changing countenance, ‘‘or
I’'ll knogk you down and have you dragged
to the lock-up after ward.”

“Yon're the one to be jailed,” said Cal-
lowson, thrown somewhat oft his guard by
this reply; *‘to steal my bride—"

“Stop lving,” interrupted Bridgeley,
with & threatening gesture. “'She’'d as
1i¢f bave been bride of the devil.”

“Yon stole my money, too,” eontinued
Callowson, who was ne coward.

“That's another lie,”" ecalmy replied
Bridgeley. “1f you’'ll be manly enough to
drop yonr hands a moment I’ll show you
vour banker's receipt for all the money
you gave me when 1 started from London.
Hero it 18"

“Haug the money!” roared Callowson,
after a glance at the bit of paper which
Bridgeley produced. *“You promised me
that voun would say and do for me every-
thing you conld.”

“And ] kept my word,” Bridgeley rephed.
“If you doubt me, the lady herself will
corroborate my siatement, and, Mr. Cal-
lowson, if you doubt her word it will be
well for you to settle your earthly
aftuira  Dbefore saying so. She already
was engagoed tome when yon met her; |
wonld have told yod so had you been a
gontleman. 1 was mean enough, curious
enough, brave enough to try her by telling
her ol your infatuation and your wealth,
and offering to release her if sho preferred
to marry money. She called e crazy. and
finally forbade me o mention your name
again, on penalty of having the ocean
swallow our ungaq:ment. ring—the riug
which I bouglit with my own money the
morning I took ber, at your suggestion, to
the London jewelers.”

“Aund this,” said Callowson, who had
been growing pale, “is the gratitude of
men who think they are better born than
the:l r !}etghbor&-—curae their hypocritical
BOWLLIS,

“Excuse me, Mr, Callowson; I gave you
seryice, not gratitade, for your money.’

“You got money enough to pay for a good
deal more than servige,” said Callowson.

"“Certainly a great deal more than service
was imposed upon mo,”” the ex-secretary
replied, as he began to lose control of his
temper. “Do vou suppose that any
amount of money would compen-
sate a man for being obliged
to meet your vulgar companiona
—and you had po others; to listen
to their coarse conversation, their vile

| stories and see them 1n thelr dissipations?

Mr. Callowson, | am sorry for you, but I
must always regard vou asthe meanest
swindler I ever knew. You owe me more
tban than yon ever oan pay, but 1'1]l sign
off on the sngle coudition that you say
good-bye at once,”

Callowson glarea furiously, elinehed his
tists once more, turned his head, saw
thmggh the op:n door a sign reading " Li-
ccosed to Sell Spiritnons Liguors” and de-
parted abruptly in scarch of the only con-
solation which seems sufticient unto such
characters.

[Copyright, )
— -
Taste fu House Furnishing.
New York Commercial Advertiser.

There is a great difference between &
bonss furnishe.l according to the furniture-
dealer’s idea of what is necessary for use
and adornment and one where a man of
taste has asserted his own individoality.
‘The only possible reason the modern honse-
bo:der shonid be enenmbered with snites of
furniture, heavy sideboards and the like is
that the nrofessional furniture-dealer hasa
particularly heavy ax togrind. The fashion
for stuffed furniture is one of the greatest
tyrannies of the age, and besides, the arti-
cles being heavy and enmbersome, oppor-
tunity is given for the snbstitution of
horse.bair atulling with wood shavings,
sawdnet and the like, not to mentiou the
fact that suchh astuffing is the best of all
A man of
taate will get out of upholstery stufling in
bis forniture as far as possible, Rattan
turniture is clean, serviceable and artisuie,
and a settee of thia description whose
seat is covered with a fiat, movable
cusbion that can 1n summer be stowed
away, if desircd, 1s a much better articls
than the upholstered sofas of the ware-
rooms. In China, wiere bamboo furaniture
is in vogne. some capital sofas are made that
furmish models of lightness, simplicity and
artistic grace. [Book-cases are, as a rule,
almost unnecessartily eumbersome 10 con-
struction. The want of simpheity In book-
cases, 1n most all articles of furniture, 18
direetly due to a tremendous amount of
ignorance. In matters of furnishing sim-
plicity is the best of taste, and it 18 no-
where better expressed than in tbhe fur-
niture and decoratiou of our homes,

— o -— -
An Ignorant Woman.

Puck.

Aunt Furby Low ireaading—Here’s where
two men went Jdownp 1n one of the city
scwers and were killed by sewer gas, What
do they want with ges 1n asewer for, I
wonder? . +

Uncle 81 Low (in deep disgust)—To see
by, of conrse. Do you think sewers bhave
winders 1n them?

guess, though he Wwas mao enough &

shown in this country.

“out of fashion.”

somely.

Are special fads.

SUITS $20 and upwards.

MICHIGAN AVE,,

DARRiAce HarNEsS BuiLoens

Have now on exhibition the largest stock and

SIX-DOLLLAR TROUSERS:

QOur lines are complete in choice Stripes and Plaids.

Studebaker Brothers
. Manufacturing Co.

CHICAGO, ILL.

greatest variety of Carriages and Iarness ever

Intending purchasers are invited to call or write us,

SOME JAY OF ITALY

Some jay of Italy,
Whose mother was her painting, hath betrayed him;
Poor I am, stale, *‘a gannent out of fashion.”™

--Shakspeare, in “Cymbeline.”

Don't be a “jay,” don't wear garments that are
You will find the fashionable
weaves at the KAax Taroring Co.

SCOTCH STRIPE TROUSERS

Are in great demand, and they make up hand-

BEDFORD CORDS and WHIP CORDS
We have in these a great selec-
tion of shades and all combinations of mixtures.

MARSEILLES and SILK VESTS
Are to be more popular than ever.
100 patterns in each of these Vestings.

We have over

No connection with any other house.

KAHN TAILORING CO.

No. 14 East Washington St.

¥
W .

WM L ELDER ve

v 43 &4 5

S.MERIDIAN ST.

OUT OF THE ORDINARY.
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The Gulf of Mexico has risen over one
foot since 1851, :
A Philadelphia Chinaman glories in a
pig-tail five feet eleven inches in leugth.

Ower 2,000.000 postal cards are necessary
to meet the daily demands in this country.

Io Finland the women considér a kiss on
the lips as the greatest insult, even from
their own husbandes.

An English physician has traced the grip
in many cases to infected vostage stamps
on letters from persons suffering from the
disease.

Italian titles are not very oxpensive.
That of prince costs only $13,000; that of
duke, $10,000; marguis, £5,000; count, §5,00);
viscount or baron, £4, 000,

When America is as densely peopled as
Europe, this half of the world will have
nearly 1,400,000,000—practically the same as
that of the whole world atthe present time.

It is sard that in all the forests of the
earth there are no two leaves exaetly the
same, It is also snid that amid all peoples
of the earth there are no two faces pre-
cisely alike.

Some of the African tribes pull their fin-
gers till the joints “crack” as a form of
saluntation, and one tribe bas the curious
fashion of showing friendsbip by standing
back to back,

A man-eating shark. eighteen and one-
half feet long, with a head as big as a bar-
rel, came ashore on the beach at ‘Tresscott,
Me.. recently. Its stomach contained a
sheep and several dogfish.

In Guiana the Indians mix clay with
their bread, and clay-eating. to a certain
extent, is indulged in by natives of North
Carolina, who are recognized by their pale
and swollen countenances.

In a discussion lately carried on as to the
distance at which Jarge objects on the
earth’s surface are visible, 1t wae stated
that the lHimalaya mountains have ap-
peared to view from the great distanoce of
224 miles.

J. N. Puckett, of Obion county, Tennes-
see, it is said. hasa mule twenty-nine years
old. Notwithstanding bhis age, he is quite
a mule, and his owner is careful naver to
leave him hitched to & wagon for fear he
will ran awsy and get spoiled.

It ia suggested that the horses in London
shnll be ahod with cork, not for the preven-
tion of colds, but becanse of the adhesive
qualities of the material and the diminu-
tion of the conatant jar, which inevitably
results 1n sume disease of the leg.

It ia believed that the number of exhib-
jtors at the world’s fair will be between
150,000 and 175,000, To these mail will be
delivered honrly. Manails, sorted on the
mail-oars, will be dropped at the grounds
from incoming trains wherever possible.

An ancient copper mine, which was first
worked 1,183 years ago, is about to be re-
opened at Musashi, Japen. Old Japanese
manuscripts of undonbted asuthenticity
mention this mine., Its galleries and levels
are in some cases just us they were seven
hundred years ago.

When the river Nile begins to rise, abont
June 17, tlocks of sheep arev driven to the
river and washed with the aid of a cow’'s
rib. After washing they are oxposed to the
sun for two or three dnf)'u. until their wool
becomes quite dry. They are thon shorn
on mats placed on the ground.

The following are a few examples of the
rate of payv of women in London: Making
paper bags, 4d per one thousand, possible
varnings, 58 to s per weok; button holes, 5d
per dozen, possible earnings, Ss per week;

shirts, 24, each worker finding her own cot-
ton; can get six done between 6 A, M, and

11 P, M.

The smallest inhabited island in the
world is that on which the Eddystone
light-house stands. At low water 1t is
thirty feet 1n dinmeter; at high water the
light-honse, whose diameter at the base is
twenty-eight and three-fourths feet, com-
pletely covers it. Itisinhabited by three
persous.

More than thirtean thousand members of
the Christian Endeavor societies have an-
nounced their intention of attending the
eleventh annual convention at New York

! on July 7. The growth of these socioties

bas been phenomenal, the membership
having reached 1,100,000 in the eleven years
of its life.

The city of London is the smallest of
cities, but the most valuable. It has an
area of one square mile which produces a
rental of $§7,07),000 per annum.

The “*superiiuous woman' has not wholly
abandoned New FEngland, but she is
dwindling, so to epeak. The aggregate
population of the six States 1ncreased in
the ten years 17.2 per cent., but the number
of males increased 355,082, or 18,1 per cent.,
while the femaies increased 335,184, or only
16,3 per cent.

The nickel and bronze l-cent pieces are
a legal-tender 1n sums of 25 eents, and so
are the bronze 2-cent pieces and the nickel
3-cent and 5.cent pieces. The silver i-
cent pieces are a legal-teuder for 85, and
the 10-cent, 25-cent and 50-cent for £10,
while in the standard dollars the legal-ten-
der quality is unlimited.
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HUMOR OF THE PAY.

The Dicrionary Habit.
New York Weekly,

Friend—What queer language your hus-
band uses. He promounces every word
half a dozen different ways. :

Wife—Yes, he has half a dozen different
dictionaries.

Tired of the Load.
Puck.
Atlas—Did I hear some one say that he
wanted the earth?
Jupiter—It is quite possible vou did.
Atias—Shade of Demagorgon! Who wa
1t! I'm willing to part with it

A Chicago Verb,
Puok.
Charley Bleecker — By Jove!
stuuner.
Jack Lakefront—Great, jen’t she?
Charley Bleecker—Unmarried!
Jack Lakefront—Twice, I believe,

Too ln&ﬂ;u.

She's &

Judge.

She—Worn't you recite us the poem you
spoke of writing the other day?

He—Please don’'task me to do it now, be-
canse I’m not in the mood, but I will some-
time before itis published.

She—LBut that is so indetinite.

A Well-Informed Servant
Kate Fleld's Washington.

Mrs. Gibbs—Look at the dust on those
window draperiea, Bridget. | don’t be-
Jiave you have touched them for a month!

Bridget—1Thet |1 heven’'t, men: | wusz
afraid o' breakin’ 'em. Do yez suppose Ui
don't know china silk when i see it?

Of Course.
Jodge.

Mrs. Simpkina—I see that our new neigh-
bor bas bought a handsome umbrelln-stand
for her hall.

Mr, Simpkins—And now she makes her
bhusband nrome into the house through the
kitchen and leave hisumbrella in the sink.

A Monoepoly.
Puck.

Juno—I want a couple of your strongest
winds to raise a storm on the Atlantic im-
mediately. .

Eolus—I =nin sorry, madam; but all our
strongest wiods have been in ase in Cha-
cago since the world's fair was located
there.

No Capital,
New York Weekly
Mr. Grumpps—The Ladies’ Journal says

a woman should make berself as attractive
to her husband after marriage as she dad

| beiore,

Mrs. Grompps—Huh! My father nlways
gave me plenty of money to make myselt

attractive witn. You don't,

Usunally lt-ao Case,

Kate Field's Washington.

Mand—1'll tell yon in confidence V'wve
been blondine-iug my hair a litdle lately,
1 was sure no one would notice 1t

Imogen—1 know of one person you de-
ceived coruplotely.

Mand—350 yon hado't a suspicion of st

imogen—Oh, 1 meant yourself,




